
UTILE LAVRETTE.

tittle Laurette waa sitting beside
Her dressing-room BTU, in a dre. ni alone;

A mignoni.c mixture ol love ami pride
Sh.- k«->-mt tt, .in she loissnd lier zone.

She remited RS I tresses of p/ondrnus hair,
lier small while feet to Hie fire pooped ont,

Sti4i!telv fluttered her boaotu fair,
And I.er lips Lad a willa] pun;.

Whoever had seen that little Laurette.
booking so Innocent, tender and sn set,

Vtoiiltl have long'd to have made lier Ins own.
own pet, 1

To lie -it h g fair young feet. '

ls it fem that dwells in l!.ose weird Mu" eyes t
Fit it is not hive, and ii is nut sorrow.

Ali I ottle Lauri t'e. from your dream arise.
Von -aust be mai ried ta-moitOW.

soailtad lo one who loves you weil.
Wibens wealth ta pour lite will s glory he.

Yet I anewyou are thiukiag.-who can tell t.
Of prank, who .s over the sea.

How happy the\ were, thal girl and hov,
On the garden terrace by moonlight met.

When to look In inset es was tbe perfect joy
Ol that little darling Laurette.

Hov wretched they were, th-nt bey and girl,
When for the Issi, Inst time they met.

And he cari nd awav a soft, bright i erl,
And the heart ol little Lauretta,

Pooh, pooh, ber heart t Why she hasn t a heart;
sin- naRsed thal night with sir Rvelyn Nen-.

Into the greenhouse they strolled apart.
Bera- pot twenty thousand a year.

A house in Turk Lane-a chateau ir France.
A ( hermine: villa on Windermere.

She tnatle npAh r mimi in that very first dai cc
Bbe'd liko to he Lady Vere.

The news will so ont by ths Overland Mail :

In a month 01 two p.mr i rank will hear
That Loud.in has tu ming to de but te ha 1
'Hie beauty ol Lesly Vere*

Sh''ll beQnecu of Fashion, frat heart leas elf,
lill a younger) omeo, and tbeworld growscool.

At.ii as to Frank.wnl be she it himself f
Well, 1 hope lie's mit 1,11110 auch a fool.

M.nni.MKK Collins.

DE BRUTOIS'S SWORD HILT.
-a>,

I.
Though tlic plague of tourists lias not ve fallen

Upon it, tier.' exists Within tbe narrow' SOM BO

piore jin tnre- jue little town than Monkmoor, lt
lies au,mig hil.s on the borders of Shropshire wini
llereforth.iuic. si-iiu th.rt.\ miles from Shrewsbury.
Ibo latter Mo ikmoor yields to av tbs .'011;nty tow 11 ;

but il .st-la.es iteelf with thoneMs ol the days when
its gn ] op! enetle was a princely residence, and
winn ii lorded .t tai and wloeover ths Morchee ol
Wales. Ol its priory but a name is H-lt. ol its
Castle, ruins such Bl Kenilworth run do no nure

th,ii, match ; of its church, well, tbe townson n say
i* is the second pariah sharai ii in England, amt loos
¦with scum on thc tali spire ol st. Mary's, al
Shrewsbury. Win'her it is the second parish-
church in England, 1 know not only ono tiner
have, 1 set-11 so that u«, lar ns I know, that tuny
he so ; bul Sf. Marv's it certainly tines excel, save
lu painted glose. Honor where honor la due. But,
grand i» nu- the wooded bills rising around it, in¬
teresting as urn it* historical monuments. Monk-
inner lies mt of tin lead of tho crowd ol travellers,
and oolj ¦ fow, a rory few, artists come hither In
summer, attn ted chi. fly by soano old tlmbei
houses (uii.il to ani thal Chester ran show. Not-
withstacnine, one Angus! morning two years ago

Eustace Walters, a roting barrister ol moderate
family and moro moderate fortune, found himself
atandlns onder tbe Butchers' K >w- outside the
Angei Hotel at Monkmoor. He bad laen inertly
passing along thc Shrewsbury and Hereford hall¬
way, intending to spend sun e weeks of tu.- snmuier
vacation on the wye. when the sight of the old
Castle framed in Mary Knoll Woods had attracted
liiiii. and, ie,oh lng m ni,eui umbered roath, he had
determined to staj and ace the place. This waa tbe
third day of his stay, and it was a wet .me ; he bad
Been tbs castle; In bad seen the church! hojhad
admiied tbe black-and-white houses, and the shield-
bearing panels at the Bull; he had beard all.and
thal waa ven little- thal was to bs heard about
the .Friory. Finally! ss .he Remarked to the Boote,
the billiard-table wa- univ in.-delate, and names
with tin marker are aol to become monotonous,
s-o the H. "ts rosariled bun with a doubtful air: the
Angel would gladly have bad touristaaa thick as

li" usts. iind, failing that, wished to do tue best by
bil' ll Stray one-, as lighted down] wlure!,ire, asl
remarked, the Boots was looking doubtful abai
amusement be should suggesl to carry the
gneai over another day, He looked down tba
street, hut tin- Broad <;.itc gave him no inspira¬
tion nor winn he lookedSip, did the Butter Cross.
Hat bia memory Droved true t" bimi tho lions of
Monkmoor were not exhausted.

.I do declare, sir,'said hs with » hearty slap on

bis thigh, ' yon've ni vcr Been tho tu usenm lt's just
the dai for it, with the rain stopping everything
else or you might have gone to Titterstone Hill, or

to Wigmore < 'a-tl<- 01 tried for a front in the Tame ;

ny. iud the day alter to-morrow there's a cricket-
match! But there's acme things very enriona at

tbi museum now, I've heard say. l'ir-t turning on
the left, np Castle-st., and then tannins at thc
corm 1 shop, -11

No need here to enter into the discussion as to
:-.erits ot limn, rous small, or a few- large,

museums; Monkmoor. with its old associations,
could well supply a collet 1 ion ol Its own, in whu h.
as tho Innis at tim Angel said, wen many curious
ihn.g-: iiml our boro, though no deep snliquarian,
got tnronali au hour . cry pleannntly. '1 he curator,
who, outside tue door, acted ns 1 stationer, knew

som toing >.i tm- things be bad in charge yel cot so

linn h aa io bore his sudieuce with abstrnae lore.
There wees gund show nf fossil remains, of shelis
and eegs and ferns -all quickly paused over hut

the reins found In and abeu! the castle formed the

greater, :he unique, part of the collection. Quaint,
old parchments illumined with tbe names ol Dinan
iiml Mortimer and Sldnev; mysterions instiumeuts
tit tortnie, rusty arum, and armor.all these were

there in plenty, aud, a* signs of the knights of
wmun hut dust and rna! remain, they awake ta all
some interest In tbs j>ast. (Jue sword-hilt, to

which int a couide of inches of blade remained,
particularly attracted Walters: it waa honoree by
a small glass-topped iase all to iteelf, which was,
j reover, locked. He inquired ita history.

".ii. nir,'explained the old gentleman, as ho
reverently onloeked the rase and drew out the
fragment, it was lound some twentj years .ago

neal Mortimer'0 . ms.-, a battlefield about, ii the

spot be tightly gm sic. 1, ten miles from here. The
hilt is said tt> In-of Italian make, ami H. have be¬
longed to JasperTudor, Fail of Pembroke, who was

there mi' it. .1 bj the Yorkists In the Wars of tho
Roses. Bul atitiquaiians say that it Bras made long
before even his tune.'

. lt must have belonged to stum- one of mirk ; for
it is. uni. 1.1 unique tn shape.1

fee. the (inure crucified uspide«down to lorin

thc croon bandin is certainly St. Peter, who was

possibly the owner's patron saint.'
.L it heavy 1 May I handle itt Silver was

lunts valuable then than now.'
'Ay. 00 I've heard. Do you eoe, there were once

the crossed keys surmounting the foot ol the cross,

but now only two fragments are taft to indicate
them. A gootl inanv have gncsoed it belonged
OriginallV to 0 crusader, tu a knight of point- Italian
military order.'

' Hy Jove. 1 did not see that it waa bollon'. A
rateHiea. worthy of Di. Lynn himself. Whal a

capital billing place lol your secrets, in tho hill ot
your sword P

Hollow t Good Heavens, so it isl Anti we've
bad it twenty years and never susne. tail it.
though I've cleaned it several times! Now, to

think of your Anding it ont like that!'
Never was antiquarian 10 astonished.
¦Evidentlr the obi heron's secrete were rescued

forme to brinn to light,' answered tbe yoong man
merrily as he pointed to a tiny roll ofhutrcument
lying in the hollow now so cu lonely discovered.
'Mn-old Italian craftsman bad* made the figure to
slip Bp the > ross, w heil a small indi iitatiou at thi¬

roul ol tba blade waa pressed; m the back of tho
figure was a square eavitVi now containing a rolled
elm of parchment. Sportively as ths dlsooverei
spoke, there was, anti naturally too. a shallow of

gravity ovei hi- Ince, and that ol the old curator,
a tiny tenderly unrolled the slip concealed by
ingots which had Struck their linal battle-stroke
before tbe Tudors roes to rule over aa England aa

nun rent fr-uii our England as could well be im¬

agined. How little toolillie, w ho thus intrusted
j secret to his own right hand, at the crista, per¬
haps ol his fate. Imagine how and when and where
it would be brought ta light! Walters held the
Scrap ap to the light; upon it were iud. ly scrawled
six words sd Lawn: 'Quantum a porte,tantuma
piscina.' Below, the vague signature.' K. de lt.'
."As far from the gate as Hom tim piscina,"'

translated waitera, roi his companion'i benefit.
.lt is. evidently a memorandum, ann 1 think ol
sonic sj-ot, though iateotionalij vague, Ona
Shina is certain, if. de il. cannot well stand lor

Jasper Tudor.'
No' replied the curator, Who had not gol the

better of his surprise, and would hardly have mar¬
velled now if tin- blade had appeared and reunited
ttaell to tho tr.-asuicd h.lt. ' lo thiuk that i've
handled it scores of times myself r

. Vi s, it is plain that I am destined ; but 1 fear it

will do me little good; I expect it lethe record ol
the bold baron's pliiiider-rcccjitiiiile, though a

church seems a funny place i"i it at hrst sight.
You sec there is nothing el so- no inscription or crest
.The spring is still in working order, or it would

not have been found even by >tm, sir. lt will sur¬

prise Boase Ol' our town, who an: great anim ol.igists.'
. Perhaps some of them may make something moro

out ol it, for 1 om not at all versed In BW li inatt.ru.

It Ht. Pater reveal any moro of his accrct, pray Jct

ino know.'
And Walters gave bis address to tho old gentle¬

man, who gladly promised to do so, and oeforo

leaving took a last glance at the relic, ere, with Its

tan linn nt safe in ita breast, it was again consigned
> the giana cate. Another half hourn talk between

our two discoverers it would uothelpuato [elate,
Ewe need only follow Walteises he strolls back

his inn, his th.nights naturally full of the odd
um u>, aud his brain hard at work, sotking some

clew which might make it not altogether futile.
' Quantum n portas tonhaaaa paselna, be antlered
over his Bah : sn that the waiter begged Ids pardon,
and lucked wlirllier he called fur nu t. Hut, niini-
nate ache would, nothing coaseol if. Next moen-
lac ha ...nitiiiiii'd bi-, tonie t.i the YA've; ami minmi-

Old friend-, to many eif whom lie related Ute mel¬

lie nt, it lost much ol its freshness. Fin heard no

tidings nf fresh discovery fn.ni thc mueeum-keeper,
and iel cenirse iiiaib* noni* htinnell. Yet often in mc
nmnte eel idle thought he cani'iit himself bolt un-
t onsciously canning over the obi baron's tecrct:

Quantum a gaeta, tautum a plaatna,
~~i7T~

A year had gOM bf, find OIMM more Rnstnci
Waitera wes apeediegdown Into the-country, Um
he waa no longer 'bc miens umberill nmi almost
Binda. wanderer of last goer. He bail met witb
a yoiiiik lady wbo was staying with Iriewtdi in
London, had'fallen in love with her, and aeked ber
lo be- bis Yvi'.e-. Row he was on his way Hi be
mir.-tine tel 1st Beatrice Bruton's mother, her only
living relation, aad to gel a day fixed for tim wed¬
ding. ->t Beatrice's position he knew little, save

that, tlicigli nf good family,abe bail beea about
to go nut lute) tile world uh a gove] ohm ; ami ba y ing
oms* ma.!, up nm mimi 1st look for no worldly art-
vantage by tue match, be hod ebecbed all attempta
ten her pint t<i explain in i mother a poverty. Ar-
livcii at Frome, Im got intee a Hy willi bia trans, nmi
Y. es ri v. it over sis miles of very billy eonntry to
bis betiothed's native village of Brnteoinbe, and ap¬
propriately sat ebitvn at tbe Bruton Ani..*. no
sooner hail ho alighted than a small boy askeel
b.m. in broad eSomereot. it be'were'Mr. walters,
ililli, being sati-lied, led ihe- WBJ dOWU 1 lu- reeael,
iioiiiie-i niun Imii in the distance-, and discreetly
vanished. The lovers were not sIoyy to greet one

limit her, ami dui end enid all Milts nf ionliB-.li 1 hines
ni the middle ol the mad. But travellon ore gen¬

erally hungry, ami hospitality at length led Bela¬
irie .-. t-> put a stop to eui hero's philandering,

* Come, Kins, 1 mind tobe you home. M.y mother
will oe. Yvtniebiiiia ivbat lina happaBad tn me.'

* This ia what bob happened lo you;1 ami it had

happened aboul uirety innes.
'But, J'.iis,' sh,, ramed, clinging tn his arm,' 1

h:.\e soiiietlun^ to tell jon lii-*t. Yon know how
very poor we, are: nut you icnit'iuber you Would
not let me talk about it.'
'Ami I went you to talk about imt liing yon dis¬

like now, darling.'
* But I must ts-il you BOW, Von know mv father

was in debt all along, and when In die'il tbe people
Bold thc hail, vt Inch only just satisfied them, an that
my mollien found beiself without a penny, or an

Berte, aave tl.bl coetle-ruina, which were wisrih
nothing ts) itny one. And we bod tin rcliitiniiH to
give- un ii bone-, sss iv bat vs us Iib beeonie of her V

' And of jon. Beatrice' V
Sei ibe had tu take a vacancy in enir old alms*

le,i.si-,, where abe bid often netted othera. And
Mm is shh there, in our family hospital, built eerily
for our dependents. Shall you mimi coming there f'
It .vhs odd how tho rising pride seemed to stiffen

her leeoks ami woida Tbe anewer came not in

speech bat it satisfied ber; cod with that trouble
od her mind, she told bim more about their fallen
fortunes until tbey came upon mich a kim an only
old ((eiiiii lies (au ttlioYi. (bi I be left ot the road,
which wound round it, wa.-a small mere; on the
righi rose a mound covered yv itu roofless yy ails and
towers, in one place bnt a foot above tbe Boil, In
another towering un a still frowning mam of
m.iviiiy. -\n obi gateway gave edmiaaion to a

steep road that bu Eo Hie summit, and en nm) side
ol tuts gateway ruo a mug low Tudor building e iib
th.t k ishattcel vrindowa overgrown b\ hart'e-tougue
end i'ii:ir.ii'li, In Its front were tour doora, omi at
Un mat".st to Um mad stood au old lady nbely
dressed, wbo wac evidently watching for ito* pair.
Bbc c.iiiii- forward and greeted Welton Uko a

minite**--,, ending, after a loug loeek, by kissing ulm,
A! t daughter will have told von something of

our conditiou, Mr. W alters,1 she said presently. '1
am not ashame*,1 te* welcome you uudei a toot
founded by my ancestors, though they little
thongbt that u Bruton'a widow would hove no

oilier dower-bouse.'
. My mother end fat her were eons.ea,' put In Bea-

tris e as they entered wc arc flu* hist ed the* race.
Bui tlicic is hope yet, dear mother. Buataeedoea
not know tbe proverb hero, tbat the Brutona have
as many lives uh a - it.'
Tho ewkwaidneea nf the meeting being once

Miruiuutitcd, few pleasanter little parties Hal down
in tea in Somersetshire that night than wa* as-

sembled in Brutcombe Almshouse, No. i. Quickly
Waitera learned mote of the curious history of ibe
i.iiiiil.v whoas .al dracenaant tm waa to wed. The
lu tons of Brutcombe hud been great in the land
from Stephen's linn-, ami until tin- Wara of the
i.e *-'-¦, bael held 'in Barony ol Wimborne j hut then,
laking thc Yvrotii* rule, the balcay hail been bsst bv
attainder, though half the- estates came bach with
tho tinul Tudor viet.irv. They hail cone on gat tier¬

ing power, and in the Civil Wars t onk the right nile
ai ibo right time . but regarding thc King's return
a-, a pn-t eden! to he expected in all future* contests,
tiny ts-tiiit much money in abortive Jacobite
schemes along witb .sir Wathrn Wynn, end more
ui (slaping painful results. Thia yyiis tho begin*
ung e-i uuii, completed by extravagance, Urael-
uaiiy tm' landa, once reach]la | tor atllee on every
aide ol' BniteOutbe Keep, had been parted Yiitli;
ami when lim I,vet male Bruton died, broken tloivn
by debt and icgret, Hie manor house., for which lin-
castle had been deserted in Elisabeth's tune, had
passed from the family. His widow, the pooBeoaor
of a couple ol acres ct ruius and a lew manorial
righto, ha. ing uo relations, had Bought shelter in
the charity ol her ancclnrs. Thc name ol' the
family waa still urs-at throuuh the country-ride,
k, ji up by thc reina of gran-bur: tho church, full
ot their monuments, at.si half occupied by theil
pe-Yv ; their anns over tho village inu thu ca-stle,
famous among lifhteeera,

lie sh limn the realism, the mattor-of-factness, of
London Life, these Hunt's seemed tu Walter*, its he
leaned from his window in thc little inn and gazed
u].nu ihe ruins, that M-ennil vaster by iii_ht, like
some patchwork dream of past ami pieseax. in
wbich the Imagination fito-tn every Improbability.
But lie was content. If not wealth, yet long di
scent, iu view of which his own family pride divin-
dleo to a BOodow, would come with hm lindi*; ami,
for her mother, ho knew that sho would accent

nothing, Pren the hands of their lather-, could
the Biutons accept alms, anel lrom no others.
Next mon,int! Beatrice took him to see the

church, of which I need say notting, eave that it
was a Bomoractehiro church, with one ot the towers
that, mutilated an mont ot them are, mako tbat

county fiiiiienis. lu it, however. Im had now a

peroone! Intercut; it was bat a receptacle* ot pa.st
Brutona, whoso lnuiiuineiiie of all sorts, from
stately efllgiea in stone animr to orara] tablet*, tell¬
ing eif Qaeoeo aud Waterloo cadets, werie there.
Within tbe altar-rails were the oldest records Ol tim
family; tor tbere bod the tabbita and braeaeebeea
plat i'd which had bee-n take-n from tho oestle-
cbapel, when it had been left to decay nearly half
a canton after the nst of the pile hod beea de¬
serted, night and hit. in front ol thc altar, weie

two braises let. into lim pavement, one of which
ofieeted our boro in a curious manner. He could not

conceal ins surprise, ami wheo Beatrice asked him
tlie re'ii-nn, only pointed ro the portrait, ttill almost
as clear OB on lbe doy it wa* cut. From the inscnp-
tiou below, it limply appeared that it was Aymer
de Bruton. Lord ol Wimborne, who died iii tim
reign ni Edward II., ami from ihe oroBBed legs it
was evident that he was a crusade!. But it was not
either of these facts that, astonished Walters. No;
but clasped to his breast. M as clearly tn be Been,
was finely engraved tbe Identical sworel whnse>
curious hilt he had examined at Monkmoor a year
ago.Look at bib (sword, Beatrice: what an enlel one."
he ct md.

1 Wbf, Eustace,bow clever you are! For lh:it is

quita a celebrated sword among us. Univ dui you
know anything about itt'

' t'clebratod among you! Why, have you got it
now V
'Odour no, it has leen lost hundreds of years:

but ii w.it presented in this Aymer de Bruton by
tin* Lope, yy hih* em the oiusade with Edward L 1
know In- b:ul oli!ig"d Um Pope in acme way: and,
as Im was one of Hu- greatest of Ihe obi Lords ol
Wiiiibome. tins swotd wah often carried by Ilia
descendaata'
.Amt what lue anio of it T' asked Walters, fully

expecting tho coiiliruialioii of hr-, Minni.se, which
came Indeed

* it was lost Yvith Ralph de bruton il Mortimer*!
('ins*. Ile was ii areal olly ol tbe Karl of Pem¬
broke, and lifter Ins death his sons left the coun¬

try. Kalph was toe last bareni. you kOOW.'
' Beatrice, 1 have seen the sword, or at least the

hilt; and tue Brtitons shall get it bink again yet,
long bb tiny have loot it," cried Eustace: ami be
briefly related the discovery of thc sweeni hilt at
Hie museum, amt askeel if she could give any clew
to Hu- ammo._dum found in it. sin- could not; bb
the two, in Homo excitement, haetened tee Mn.
Bruton, ami told her of the curious coincidence.
Their feelings cooled el urmg tin* recital ; imt so hers.
'Tho Btuion motto, -At length," is being ful¬

filled; Beatrice shall yet bring you a dowry,
Listen, and 1 will explain my ideas.' There was

alieady a tonchof tbs chatelaine about tin- obi
lally. It has always been a tradition of eeur house
tbat tbo last baioii bad intrusted to him a large
sum of money, rai-d abroad by himself uni other
nobles in tia- West for the- Lancastrian causee. Jins
treasure it is saul that be concealed OB soon um n
was knesYvn that tue Earl 'il Mare-h intended to m.

t-i. cpl them, ami before their unsuccessful attempt
to joni tin' iiuiiii beieiv. Ne* doubt tins memoran¬
dum, senile.'ili-d in tho hilt eif the* Lumms sweeni, rc-

late-s to tins money, to which WI should havo a

good claim.1 *

'And tim note icfcrs, doubtless, to the chapel nf
your castle-.'

' lt la probable. According to family tradition, it
wm never found then* or ulaewbcre, Mow we will
make one more attempt.'

'Oyo*,,' .ried ibu younger ouch ; ' it cannot have
comb to light for nothing.'

1 have* little more to tell of thia carlene chain of
chances by wbieb tha Itteeatb uml tim nlneteoatb
centuries wero so closely brought together. The
hilt wau al 0U0B applied for and obtained, lt Wits
found to tally exactly, but for the injuries of time,
with that mi the brass in Brutcoinbo church.
Beareh was then made in the chapel ai the c-ntle,
under the pretence of hu.king for old coins a*, wan
indeed tho caec; and there, exactly bet ween tho
door and thu still -remaining piscina, in a straight
lum, was found the chest of gold coinage, of French
make. It umomited to acoUMidciable nun, avon in
tUcsc days; aud in her .chara'.Wi both laowuci ol

the rt--il snd ss lady of the manor, Mrs. Bruton had
no .1 flu uitv In upptopriatiug it openly. BnsSaeo
Walters did indeed get a well dowered bride, but
Inr mother rouulred him. on Ins marriage, to take
th.-name ol llruton. Bruton nail, ami some of the
tanda iiroui.il. have been bought bach, and taara is

money to purchase moro when a chance tomes.

Eustace Walters Hinton is a great man in tho
county; and Mrs. Bruton lives in hope that the
toUg-donnaat peerage may vet, bo revived in his
person. Their rn tte is yet 'Tandem'.' At length.'
--[Leaden Bedsty.

ALPH0N8M KAHR, HIS ASSASSIN, ASP HIS
SlRAWRhKKIKS.

From Thf rall Mall Oatette.
Of no living Frenchman are told more good

Muries than of M. Alphonse Kerr, Just no it te im¬
possible for him to Write a dull line, so it is imjiossi-
hlt-lo mention bim without ii smile. Oiliness cer¬

tainly is not the chatacteristie of French penple
generally; and in tbs case of M. Alphonse Karr
asprii is combined with striking Independence of
character. Throughout a long liferarr career,
which his detractors chose to consider In ita deca¬
dence, he has given free utterance to his thoughts,
often to the offence of mi >\y ami to his own worldly
disadvantage. No lem happily endowed physii ally
than mentally, ll. Alphonse Karr disproves an in¬
sular prejudice lo the affect that Frenchmen aro all
r*prit anti no muscio. A lirst-rolc swimmer, rower,
fencer, anti marksman, he has saved more lives than
one by his bodily prowess, and his own several
times into the bargain. Most of us know the story
nf Mdme. Louise Colet, \ ictor Cousin's Egeria, IBI
the poignant with which she had Intendad to end
Um days ol her critic This lady, moro fanssns fer
her beauty than for tbe excellence, of her writings,
had received a severe castigation fi om the pen of
Alphonse Karr. lt wns more than a spoiled beauty,
the insjiirer of a philosojdicr. could bear; so, hiding
a poignard tinder her mantle, sho sought an In*
tervtaW for the purpose of avenging ber Injuries. It
seems that, she was uncommonly dexterous, anti
that, but for his extra strength ami skill, things
might have tinned out unpleasantly for tho author
of the u Voyage Antour de mon durdin." He suc¬

ceeded in disarming his fair assailant, not without
ii souffle, and suspended tho weapon on his study
walls with some such inscription as tbs following:
"This poignant w-as destined for tho heart of
Alphonse Karr by Mtluie. Louies Colet."
M. Alphonse Karr's whole lite is Dd lam amusing

Dian Ins books, and through both nins a vein of
satire. His fame as a gardener is Rnropeaa, and in
his villa near Nico ho grows strawberries which to
taste is an event in the lifeof an epicure. Hut M.
Alphonse Karr grows strawberries for himself ami
bis friends, and not foi the grand folks who would
fain patronise bim. Not long ago a certain Iiuperi.il
linly, doubtless bent on honoring the literary gar¬
dener as areli us gratifying her love of strawberries,
.nt an emissary to fetch some ot' his ¦ primeurs.''

M. Alphonse Karr politely but curtly replied that
there was only a certain hom of the day when he
gathered tbe fruit, and that tho Imperial wish
could not he gratified at any other, if this inci¬
dent sectus; to savor of cburlllhneSB. set against it
the following: Our author happened to be on tho
sands one day win n two bathers within sight of
land got out of their depth and were on the point of
drowning. Immediately throwing ntl his paletot,
he brought the lirst to shore, then set out in search
of the other, Loth were rescued, but the hero of
this exploit disappeared, and it was some time ere

the [earned men learned the name of their deliverer.
M. Alphonse Karr's entire career has Peen in har-

ninn.v with his writings, which hide under a veil
ot persiflage anti pleasantry real convictions on

many subjects. After the, fall of tho Empire and
tho establishment of the Kepuhlie, ho travelled
from one part of France to the otfier for tho purpose
rf learning the attitude of tho people, and gave no
little offence iti son e quarters bv reiterating that
" tho wish ol' the peojile is for peace."

AS ASIA DOTH OF OLADSTOSK.
From The 7/oeifon Kfiin.

An anaetlote is related of Mr. loadstone which
tit-serves to he widely known, for it is not only sin¬

gularly characteristic of the man, but it is capable
of being used as tho text for many a protitabio po¬
ut:, a. sermon. When the presrut Freuuet waa in
Italy, he rein! ned thanks for tho glowing terms in
which his health had Peen proposal by the spokes¬
man ol the eminent Italians whoso guest be then
was. It is hardly neoessan to say that his own

spcci h WSS given in the. Italian language, of which
he is notably a master ; still less is it necessary to
add that Ins speei li did riot consist in a glorifii ution
of himself. He rendered an eloquent tribute to tho
progress » bleb Italy had made since the date of her
complete unification, ami the Italian statesmen and
authors listened with delight as the first ot English
statesmen sud inst of Englieb orators poured out a
ii.I oi encouraging and sympathetic prataea, in
theil own spu-i h. upon the wholesome signs of
national vigor which lui had noticed rn this depart-
iin ni of in ilia.. " lim." exclaimed Mr. Glad.stouo,
u von have one enemy amongst you."
The Italians looked at one another significantly;

they believed that they could easily perceive to
what, or lather to whom, the great Englishman ro-

letre.l. Thai w hisjit-retI one ta another " He means

the Lope!" Meanwhile the current of Mr. (Hail¬
stone's oratory went on unbrokenly side by sido
with tho nods ami whispers ot his audience, » y(,.
have ono enemy amongst you. It-, name," he
added, "ls Deficit.'' Every reader who keeps
abreast ot the controversies and difficulties of the
Italian politics ot the dav, as drifts of tho party
conflicts in Italy find their wav into our journals,
will perceive how true a piojihet, how skilful a

physician of the syuijitoins ot sickness in the
llaliaii body politic, tho lirst ot living financiers
then and there proved himself tobe. Tho eagCI
Italian itatesrnen were, probably far moro deeply
troubled al tint the Pope than about deficit. Some
ol th.-in have doubtless learned by this time tho
singular wisdom ami value ol Mr. Gladstone's char-
actcristio icma^k.

jacksos AMD ms wiri:.

From LippineotCt Magazine.
One of those to whom it is a fascination to listen

has recentl\ given us a book full of memories which
hecalls "OldTimes in Tennessee." But a greater treat
than reading it is to hear the author tell how he saw
General Jackson " scare and put to llight tweuly
thousand men." lt was on Clover-bottom race¬

course. The narrator, .then a small buy, was sta¬
tioned mi a eetlar lenee.'The betting was very tierce.
Horses and negroes as well as mouev were put up, a

large pound being lided willi the live stock. Mur¬
murs arose that it was to be a jot key race: that
" Greyhound," one ol the famous racers, Iiau been
seen the night before, in a wheat-field, and his rnlei
was to receive $500 tn throw him off. In the height
of thc excitement General Jackson appeared, "riding
a gray bores and carrying a lung pistol in each hand.
I think they were as long as my arm, with muzzles
thataground souirrel could cuter. He swore'by tbe
eternal'lie would shoot the lirst man who brought
Ins horse on the track.that the people's money
should not be stolen in this moonee. He talked in¬
cessantly, while the spill!.; lulled from his mouth
and hie flashed hum his eyes. I base icon bears
¦nd wolves at bay. but be was tho most ferocious
looking animal 1 have ever seen. His appearance
and milliner struck terror into the heans ol twenty
thousand people. U they all felt aa I Uid, every ono

expected to be slain."
she end of il w «s that there was a great rush to

the pound to iel back the money staked, anti the
boy OB lin; lenee was ti vert urned and nearly trampled
to death. Hut he still lives, possibly the omy sur¬
vivor ol that great crowd. He gives the most vivid
idea of " Old Hickoryy personality. When Lafay-
etta visited Nashville in 182S and jaehaon greeted
him in the public square, approaching the carriage
" with peacock stride,'1 the eyes ot all were attracted
to theirowo hero rather tnuti to their distinguished
guest. A bandied voicca exclaimed, "just look at
old Jackson!" lhere was something in his lace, bis
martial presence, thal enchained the public jjuze
whenever he appeared.
Of oomoo, amid so much talk of General Jseksou,

the ladj to whom lie gave tbs protection of his name
and honoroomes in fat her share. Many a sly i itt lo
um. dote about ber baa been procsrvud. Om lady
tells that the last time her motlier saw Mrs. Jackson
the lader remarked, bv way of accounting for a
cold umler which she suffered, "Tho gineroi kicked
the kiver nfl las night.''
One of her iiogro-woineii carno to her in a g.1

.leal ot tri.ulilu because she hail just been told lli.it
the world was round and she had elwari tbougbl it
flat. " Never mind, aunty," saul kind " Mis' Rachel;"
"don't fau be disturbed. 1 think it is Mat ur,-.'I,
and honey*.co sim oiteu called the General.
" boner thinks «o tao."

But. her veriest detractors find nothing to say
against ber le..ks tu character. "She was beastly
ignorant," saul one tine nhl gentleman, 'and J lek-
son married ber. no! from hue, but frotn in hapatai
of cliiralrn, to tiing his protection around hci but
she was perfectly beautiful, and as lino and good a

woman as ever lived."
Bul he Sid love hoi. They tall thal the lb millage.

Which Blands rather oddll lui batk Ol an elevation
of tin- ground, metead ol on its brow, wah so placed
because Mrs. Jackson, walking one afternoon with
.he General, itopped lust there and saul ii would he
tbe right place tor ino new house, as it waantilya
shurt distance from the spring where they went hr
winer, rho General struck the ground wita ins
stuff and saul there should 'he inundations be laid.
And Ibcie they wen- laid, in spite of expostulation.

rm: t/MLSMAMD THE heroism OFAWIMU
Samuel Pliminll in rh* Stnetrrnth Oentnry.

1 rememberoeeingons poor woman aday ertwa
after tin- explosion at ths Edmunds or Bwattb Mam
I'M. The it. ad body of her husband was then lying
in the mine ; hut -he had children.the daily win U
of life must bo doiio even bv her. She wanted a

nan Which, nearie lull ol dirty water, Blood MM
lier door upon a sione. I shall, I suppose, uevui
forget ut is many years ago now) the far-oil look lu

ncr eyes as sho approached tho pan; her whole
figure wai tho expression of ono without hope, the
very embodiment of despair : she raised the pan by
tho edge, utterly cureless that the falling waler
aplaehod her dross and feet, and listlessly moved
away. Her grief was too deep tot words or teirs;
and 1 turtled away with a heart nek to see such
ruffering, ami to know that she waa hut one ol more
luau a hundred in the seme sad cuuditiou.

Take another case. When they a-**.I recovering,
sftor an Interval of memt-lis, thc; In. e«sof the 1RW
nen sud boys killed iii thc Luna Hill explc sion,
they, Qm hollies, were brought to bank and carried
tx* the shod in a lartm sheet of sailcloth, and there
laid sitlo by side. '1 he slieel was about thirty foet
joint by eighteen feet wiele ami high, and its four
sides were of upright laths or hattons about three
inches wide each, and with an Interval of similar
width between each. In order that, irom whatever
quarter the wind blew, it migb* sweep away to lee¬
ward tin- dreadful diluvium .irising from bodies ia
such an advanced stage of decomposition.
Win Isl I was there a Body was brought in so

burnt and io decayed out of all likeness to a man,
that you could not distinguish tho lront tremi tho
back of tho body: it could only bo surmised fran
tba circumstance, that from ono side ot the hoad a

greenish mal ter wits oozing ont from two places or

holes, which with tlmrcloro Mppooed tc be tho
orbits of the eyes. Tho smell wus dreadful, not¬
withstanding a free use of chloride of limo ami
other disinfectants. There were several women

there; one of then suddenly exclaimed " It's ahr
Jack r and bclore anyone could prevent her, she
willi a bitter egg Blooped over amt actually ki/wccd
tho loathsome object: what tho eye of love dis-
ce fiii'd that was hidden from ns who were* standing
round,"God -lom knows,'' 1 only speak of what
I actually Haw.
Consider the men, their husbands, ton. What like

husbands ure they T Benenber tbe one whoas body
waa found la Hie Bartley Mino, after tho occident
to the Bttgine-beam, lying with his breakfast can la
bis h.in il, iip-m thc side of which with the point ol
his pocket knife he hud Scratched I dying message
of love to his wile Surah.
Or that other husband who, going in tho dark in

early norning to that salim colliery, iii deep expres¬
sion of spirit, wbieb he could not leeann for but
only felt, turned bock to kiss once mure with ten¬
derness his wife uml children, ind then resumed
his walk to the pit, which in two abort
hours l-ecamo his liung loutit.for they dui
not die at om cy in this case', their fate
hung iu tho billinue) many day*, (lunn, wbieb euir

kind-hearted Queen constantly telegraphed in-
qnllin about the pnksibility ol' saving tho men's
lives.

Iio you Wini to know what Kort of fathers some
ol these men are T
Remenbtt UM man wbo.Henning with his boy

ami a comrade only this year ll think it woola thc
Seaham Colliery after fhn explosion!, found the
boy unable to go any further; I think In* was in¬
sensible. Tln-y eould not (airy hiin, and the boy's
father was urged by his comrade, who did escape,
to cotne along with him. What wits Hm father's
reply! "Nay,-' he Bald, loeikitig ut tho insensible
boy.' " I'll bbb' willi tbs bul." Anel be ellet stay, and
father and son were; lound alter many days lying
Bide by tide in death.
When tho Edmonda Main explodion occurred,

wilie h widowed so many secret Of BOOT women,
His-re was a doubt, as there olteii is, whether all
tba men uml boya ii the pit hail been killed ; there
waa a hope, verv letnt Indeed but still a hope, that
there might be semi,: men still alive' in the pit;
them was Imminent risk of a second explosion
which might occur at any moment, .ind the tieri! of
going (leen u them Yvas simply awful. Still some

men might yet be then alive below. What hap¬
pened T
Volunteer! offered themselves to go clown; the

needfiii number were selected (1 think seven men);
they took their lives in their banda, finite uncoil

scions ot the heroism tit their conduct beeuun then
moral attitude was simply that of wmunyotben;
tlisY wen! down on their ertatul of mercy, ami in a

short lime these men (whose nemos even were not
given in the published accounts, so little surprising
did their conduct appear te) then who knew col¬
liers) were added to tim list of the slain, for tho
dreaded explosion occurredi ind now, alas! them
was nc longer room to doubt that all below were

numbered arith Hm dead.
Take another instance'. When the last dreadful

explosion took place at the Oaks Colliery, near

Barnsley, which also killed nearly two hundred
men ami boys, if 1 remember rightly. 1 went there*

Immediately, and nnat hod happened 1 My trtend
Parkin .leff'eock, minmi" engineer, had been sent for
after the first explosion bad oocurred; it was mm
ol extraordinary violence and had completely de¬
stroyed tho head gear, and they we're in momentary
expectation ot a aeeond, as it was clear that tho
first, had utterly deranged the ventilation ; hut here
also the hope; was clung to that some-of the men
might still be olive iu tho pit, and, alter most
Bnxioueoonstderation.it was decided to incur the
a wini peril of descending the ether sba ft to seo if
it tren* happily see [seoras upon aeons Ol men's lives
have been saved by these heroic darings nf peril..
Wini', the derision WOO taken, Mr. Jetleock said: - I
want eight mea to go deiwn with nie; volunteers,
stand forward.'' At once not eight but fifteen men
stepped out fron the crowd; they then picked out
ami rejected the seven Ken who had tim largest
families, and had to employ the police to put thom
baik Into the crowd, emt ot danger, b-st the dreaded
sos timi explosion shoubl come even while they were

getting toady to ko down; and Mr. Jefleock and Ins
slant companions [heroes every one <>r then.and
tbi* rlu-v would equally have been had they all re-

tnrned alivel got ready and wentdown. They had
not been down long before another explosion took
place, and they, too, were numbered with the dead.

PROFESSOR FlRCHO IV ASD TUE OTHER
SORCERER.

From Th* I on ritm Glebe.
A few days apo Professor \ irehow undertook to

apnly Hm ncognlaed antara of anthropological
ineitsiiiings to tne -Coatmaut wini ate at preeent
being exhibited in Berlin. Tho att'-mpt of
the eminent anthropologist met with an un¬

expected opposition. Tho wild I'ligtm 19 re¬

garded amongst her tribe' as a sorceress of very* ex¬

traordinary power, and when sim saw- the professor
operating upon ber e milpa limns, sim concluded that
In- YYa* a great (ierimin amt Christian magician.
When her own turn came, she loudly exclaimed
that she would not submit to Hmso incomprehensi¬
ble manipulations of u the sorcerer of tbe God ot tho
white men.'' foi she was sure that the Christian
manie ian could havel but om- paipoBO, the deopod*
ing her of tier own supernatural powen W hen
Di. Virchow and hts BWBtanti approached her,
with their mystical pone lils, note-Looks, and meas¬

ures, she* sprain? eever tho table ami chain, ami
ntshed Into a cornel of iho roon, where abe ihantcd
out a necromantic formula, which sim hoped would
neutralise tho magical powers of her European
rivals.
The) professor and his assistants wero visibly

t.iK« it aback at this unexpected scene, and their
temporary discomfiture made a very evident im-

f reaoioa upon the rest of the Esquimaux. Madame
'agna continued to chant forth excitedly without

a pause, am) became' the centra ol aina/enient ami
interest to all otbera yyIio wen present. It wu

eorioua to note tbeefieel upon Abrahan, whowa
baptised Christian, but who plainly retained a

great deal of respect (OT the faith of his pagan an-

eeatora He Imagined tba! nothing less was being
transacted than a conflict between Hie rival magi¬
ltans nt tcvodifferent religions: ami when he nettoed
that the Herman sen-mists wire arrested amt (Oed*
neted by the ysiLI look ami wands oi the wraeran
Fagin i, lie imiriimreel quietly "Ah! then tho Hod
of mv father is alter all more powerful than tbo
(iod ol tho Christians!''

OSE THATS DEAD.

tY int T.tocl.irunil
It in the hour winn all things rent:
The tmn sits ni tin- hauiiered West
And looks alone Hm golden street
'I but leads o'er ocean to hi's feet.
Sca-binls with summer on their winn
linYvii the wide Weat in journeying,
And one white stat'serenely high
Peeps through tim purple of the sky.
0 sky, and sea, anet simm, and air,
Hoyv tranquil ara ye now, amt lair!
But t nice tbe jnv ie are wine ye
If ono Hint's dead companioned me.

BEAL PEOPLE IS NOVELS.
Prom The London Globe.

Pickens's books an crowded with personal adap¬
tations, linne, ni rori few oi which WOUld ever
have been r-s eeeiii ss| hut for tho vainly or tho
umbrage ol tbe principals themaelvea His method
yy as tee take- seeiiu- sti ikinglj singular trait of charac¬
ter. Bona phenomenon En human nature, ami sur-

round it with qualities totally different tram those
found lu the original, ami thus be pranrvedtbe
reality without exposing ins model. Wi- aro met
mid wlii'tlmr the elder Dickens descried himoell iii

Muiiwbe i, hut it is certain that nobody ebie did,
uml Iioyv nany of the admiri-rs of Waller Savage
Landor would have recognised tba poet ib ibo
"Boythnrn" of "Bleak Hoon"! Winn Dickens
waaengaood on * Dombey .and Bon "on tbe Conti*
neut, beairaeted Mr. Hablot Browne tbe artist, to
poet blinni] at a certain siMst In the City .where he
Wimbi imet with a gentleman ol Hu* iy\.I phyai*
ngumuy wini b be wished 1'iuiiiicy, nnlor, to take-,
ye*t 'alarmed though In- BOBBiblj might have been
had lu- known Hm design! it ia oot to boBuppoeed
thal bis Yen abb' prototype yy niibl bave- const, tereei
himself Dombey merely boocan tba Uneameote of
tin- tYvo bat* a Blurbed reeanbla.

(in Ibo ni Inr hg ml. tlnTe- i* a tendency no len
remarkable iu persons who in ge-neera I cha rai'ter moot
ieseiiible them te> eouaidei certain typn e>t the
human family, us portrayed in Int i.>n. nunnet ro-d-

tis¦*. uml InipoMibilltie.e. In one of his prefaces, the
author ol "Nicholaa NieMoby" nya, "Mrs. Nie*
kleby sitting b(*(lily bofon BM once- asked whether I
really believed then* ever wm anon a woman."
Johu Forster, Ute biographer, abo ie grave ,»v,-r
the eetoplicotiona which pen out ot ins friend's
aili allin s, nut* Illili-*, lt the model of Kellin/
Aleadows's portrait ol Master Froth, and io nid to
have been tbe original of i'usbaaia Lady Lyttnti-
lieilvrer'r. .* t'iii'vely." ,1'hm Int to Bronte jgoi nins

some eliilii iiltie-s willi lenard to her too lifelike
local poitraits in "Shirley." Mr* Haskell says of
her We st fork-hire sketches in this book ; " I'eoplo
re eogtli/e-d thellisel Vt's or Were ree eigui/ed hy others,
in her graphic denrlptloua of their personal appear¬
ance and BO.n eil in tum ami nuns of thought
though they WWN pim eel in mw positions ami
loured away in stems fal difetent lo those m
yyIiii'i their ae tual life' bael been passed, The
three (linties wen real living men, haunting rta-
w ni tb and thc ii' i|hi*oiiug .ui-tluc-i, and so obtuse

in pen -option that, after the first hurst of anger at
having their ways and habits chronicled waa over,
thev rather enjoyed the joke ot calling each other
by tho naiiies she hail given them. " Mis. Pryor "

was well known to many who loved the original
dearly. The whole family ot Yorkes were. I nm as¬

sured, almost daguerreotyres." As neither portrai¬
ture is of an uncomplimentary nature, il mav bo
addi.I that tho poet " Kalmat"" in Mr. lost titi Rat*
ton's "Clytie" linds his double in Mi. Joaquin
Miller, ami tho Lain! of "Macleod of Dare" Isa
well-known, prosperous, ami genial resilient of
Oban. _

ROWLAND HILL'S YOUTH.

From The A thmarum.
Rowland Hill's father was a Birmingham man,

and. being a champion of Priestley's, managed to
set hi- arm injured in tim disgraceful ( htir.it anti
King riots, in winch Priestley*! house was burned
down. Me mari led and removed to Kidderminster,
where Howland Hill (thethird son) was born. The
family then moved to Wolverhampton j lliey wen-

exceedingly poor, ami were glad to take an old
farmhouse, which they got. cheap as it had tho repu¬
tation of being haunted. However, they de not
seem to have been disturbed by ghost*, and little
Rowland was happy enough playing with a little
girl who, twenty live years afterward, waa to be
his wife, ami making models of water wheels and
tither mechanical contrivances. He was a delicate
boy, lint full ot ingenious plan*, and always mont
trustworthy ami mimi anxious ta bs of ase. Tue
first book be ever bought was Miss Ldgowortb's
"Patent's Assistant." and he used in aller life to
say that nothing helped to form his character so

lunch as her stones.
'. He said, and the tears came into his eyes as he

spoke, thar, he had resolved in tli'>.-< cally days tn
he like tho ehar.ii tors in her stories, ami to do some¬
thing lol the world."
Another reminiscence is Interesting on different

grounds:
" I early SOW." said Rowland, " tho terrible incon¬

venience of being poor. My mother need to talk to

nie more than to all the others together of our dilli-
eulties, and they were very grievous. Bbc used to
burst Into tears as she talked about them. Ono day
shu told me that she had nut a shilling in flic house,
and she wus afraid lest tho postman might bring a
letter while she had no money to pay tho jiostage."
A few years passed, and Rowland Hill wan at

WOlh with his brother Matthew, teaching hojsat
a neighboring school, ami soon ifterwaid the two
brothels took their father's school into their own

hands. Rowland's powers were now rapidly devel¬
oping, and he had attained remarkable! profit l< nev¬

in mathematica, and especially in mental arith¬
metic lin was also amiutious as regards the
school, ami had many schemes, sumo sensible
enough ind some very fanciful, In reference to tho
management ot hoys. The brothers published a

book on " I'ublic Education" which made some

little sensation, aud their school, which wau now

established at Haslewood, near Birmingham, be¬
came famous. Educationalists and philanthropists
were frequent v isitorB, and with this new lame grew
up now dillies anti responsibilities, under which
Rowland Hill's health began to sutler. Tho aile of
his school was again removed to bruce Castle, Tot¬
tenham, and here Rowland Hill .married to tho
little girl who had been his playfellow rears before!
remained till he finally gave np sehool-keejung, and
Undertook the task which waa bi Sam him a last¬
ing reputation. The most character!ttl*, thing
about Rowland Hill's carly lifo was tho waV IB
which he and his bi others alway! worked together.
The family affection WUS singularly strong, ami

no strain was great enough to lireak it. Foi many
ream they had ail their property in common, and |
lived, as tim editor talla US, like "the early Chris
Hans.'' Aller tho division of property, which
caine later on, tho brothers established a sort of
mutual insurance, which they called " The Family
Fuud," ami which was to assist any one of them
" if in circumstances mut h depressor! as compared
with the others, though not in absolute poverty."'

MRS. BOILER, IHE PAINTER OF THE
" ROLL-CALL."
From I hf Queen.

Elisabeth Thompson w as horn at Lausanne. Her
mother is a lady highly endowed foi art: her father
was tho friend ol Charles Dickens end other emi¬
nent literary iiu-u. Her early years were divided
between ll up and England.the winton spent in
the sunshine of tho South, the summon in the fields
of Kent. Mr. Thompson devoted himself to the
educatiou of his two daughters, and attended to
their physical us to their mental and artistic train¬
ing. Elisabeth Thompson ami her younger anti
gifted stater were taught to play billiards, cricket,
and to be first-rate markswomen. The child who
was to bo the battle-painter of her day early
showed the fascination exercised on her imagina¬
tion by scenes ot wai. As the father read history to
his little girU in the nursery, sho scribbled repre¬
sentations of horses ami soldiers fighting. Hying,
camping ont. Seme of these ohildiobly drawn
horses and ti gtires-still carefully preserved.show
int mu aud vigor; thc horses rim and thc soldiers
light.
At fifteen, Miss Thompson made a short stay iu

the South Kensington Schools ol' Art, but the weari¬
ness of copying outline designs overcame her; she
left, and soon after received her lirst lessons in oil
painting trom Mr. Standish. Later on, she returned
to the .'south Kensington Schools, no longer as an

elementary student, but passing on at once tc the
lifo cla-s. She also became a member of the
Sketching Clim. Fellow students still remember
those spirited little pen-and-ink drawings of artil¬
lery aud infantry in action, in Hight, in repose,
that used to bo passed fiom hand to hand timing
tba hour allowed ut midday for luncheon ami recre¬

ation. Meanwhile, Mun Thompson tried her luck
with exhibitions. Her Iii st water-colors were re-
i.-i ted by the Society of British Artists, but the fol¬
lowing year the nudley Gallery bunga vigorous
sketch, " Bavarian Artillery Going into Action."
At the age of twenty-two,MisaThouipsoureturned

to Florence with her family. There sho studied
under the able guidance of Signor Ballier i. Sho
divided her time between ber master's studio and
the cloisters ot the churches, copying the incompar
able frescoes of Andrea du) Sarto and I ra,ic:a

Bigio. Tho following autumn saw the completion of
her first subject picture, tho " Visitation." Kxhi-
bited at Rt.me. it won an honorable mention. Sent
up for e\dilution at the Royal Academy, it was re¬

jected by the council and returned to the artist
sith a hole through tito sky. Miss Thompson's
second picture, tho following vear, was again re¬

jected; but this timo it returned to her uuiu-
lured. The third year sho was morn successful:
her picture, "Missiug." was accepted. The scene

represented a wide landscape, traverse! hy a soldier
on horseback, leading hoiue the sinking ligure of a

Wounded and missing comrade. The ph tum was

hung high; but it attracted tho attention ol thoso
who look beyond the line. Critics also noticed
about this limo «omo stunted water-colors exhibited
in various galleries.
Miss Thompson now received her Hist commis¬

sion; it cline fiom a gentleman in tho north. Tho
subject of tho picture was left to the artist's
choice. Miss Thompson shoes tho calling of tho
roll after au engagement in tho Crimea. Tho tlieme
had lung haunted her imagination. Shu set to
work upon it willi ardor. The fate ol' tins picture is
matter of history. When it came beforo the select¬
ing committee, it was received with a round of
cheers: then followed the royal speeches, the paean
of applause (rom the prom, tho gathering crowd
daii.v assembled before the canvas where a young
girl'told tho story ol the thinned ranks and tho
tragedy of war. Finally, in tho height ot tho
season, carns she removal ot the picture te Wind¬
oor for the Queen's inspection. Her MajOBtj express¬
ing a wish to possess it, tho owner loyally coded his
claim.
During the hubbub of popularity Miss Thompson

remained quietly nf her work. The following year
she exhibited "Quatia Bras.''a picture wilich Mr.
Ruskin a.Innis, in Inn notes ol that year's Academy,
to have approached with " iniquitous prejudice ;
lirst, because the leal neal professor did not believe
thal any woman could p-uni, and Mien bet- misc ho
entirely distrusted tlie " fuss ' made about lt. Mr.
Ruskin was convinced before "Quaere Bras.''
"This is Amazon work," ho writes: "the lirst tine
pre-Bantaaelito battle picture we have bad." The
next year came " Balaklava,'' the return et a hand¬
ful of men after tho famous charge up the bmw of a
hill, ll was painted with that tun. sense of all tho
opportunities presented by a scene which is ono of
this aitist's characteristics. In 1h77 Miss Thomp¬
son mamed Maim Butler. At the Academy ol 1*78
sin was unrepresented. In the following year wera
shown two of her Kneel works, * 'Listed for tho
Connaught Bangers," " the Remnants of aa Anny."
Mrs. Huller's pictures display O IBM energy of
dramatic imagination.a power of developing the
scene she lilusl rules by well chosen lucitiellls. It IS
not only the soldierly episodes of war that attract
her; bul its human ami pathetic passagee. "The
Defence of Rorke's Drift." paiated for lae Queen,
was aol finished m time fur last year's Academy,
but is nnw, we understand, at Windsor. In this
rapid survey of Mrs. Butler's works, we must not
omit ln-r illustrations t<> ber rioter's panam."Pta
Indee," and to sonic ot Mr. Thackeray's ballads.

ANEVENING nilli Miss ONEIL
From Th,- Theatre.

The great Miss O'Neil WOO coming to .Norwich as

"a star." and I was to " assist" at that main's per-
foriiiaine when she w-as to appeal ms /.'Writ/era in
ti: way's long-laid aside.becau-e thought to lie
stilton.tragedy. " Venice Preserved." ftes till the
litst moment was 1 tobi whore 1 was going, for fear
ot uiv Peing too much excited, and little indeed was
the treat in store foi me anticipated wheu I was
being thrust into hiv tit-tt "skeleton suit." At tho
eail> hour of 5 p. tu. on September 18, 1818, I was
hurried awaj from a distant pan of i he old city by
my tai her, who look sm h strides that we might be
st the theatre betimes that 1 had to run all the way
liv los side, lioldiug " liku gum death " on to his
hand. As we pr... OOdOd he told me that 1 was going
to see the greatest " tragedy queeu" of the dav act
her grandest part, aud icpealcdly bid mo never to
foiget thc occasion. Wheu we reached the Hurd
row of tho pit by dint of persevering and strug¬
gling, in which, "aa h.dd as brass," 1 pushed my
WBJ "ita my liny arms, l peri cited that m> talbot's
toa: was all in rags.the tail had boen mercilessly
torn oft in the crush ; ami when 1 began to cry at
seeing him "

so tattered and torn," ho sternly bid
me " be quiet sud look about me," nut caring to let

mo know that he had never felt iw feet onee till we
won* landed on the pit floor. Until the rnrtain wen!

up lt seemed an age to wsit. The long-wwhed for,
moment came at last; I sat " ae still as a mouse," ab¬
sorbed in the opening progress of the scene.
All at oneo a voice rana out from bobina IBU

Stage.a voice such as 1 baal never board b-ofore. maa}
bave aevar, ead ebal] never hear again.wheuovet
1 speak of it mv blood nina Cold. Of the progn***** of
the plav Itaoll I BBV9 w> positive recollection until
the mad anne of the loot act, and thal scene I shall
never forget Round ab.mi Min 0 Ned stood *er
aerteen in the aetkn, weeping like children. Mi
all but forgetful oi the dunes they had lo fulnl.se>
overwhelmed WON they with tho realism at that
dread hour blfoia them. Thc name Hung wa- going
M in ihe treal of the bonce, the women giving way

toBUppreased hyaterical emotion.the men Bobbing
aloud as if their heart* would hunt. When the
curtain tell the applause completely bewildered nw
voting mind, ns I also found that I. too, WM ci v ing,
Nei sooner bad the applause ceased thoa my lather
directed my attention to ibo " public boxen ".»

thero were' no private boxes in those elays in pro¬
vincial theatres.poiotUg OM to nm a moat re¬

markable-looking niau in the front ot one if thom on

tho O. P. side of tbs stage. " V..n ste Ihat gentle¬
man, em ye,ii md f Im -ant. " That is Mr. Richard
Mai ... i*.e Macon, tbe fcMitnr of Tlc Not uich Mer-
eury. Look Will lt lin, ile is uol ewin;/, as you
ona I and almoet everyone elei lo. Heil much too
Btorntodo that: but nark, tba tani yv tuen he will
uot peii-ut to fall BTC t*n bis eteilaBhee."

A sNO fl-FLASE.~
Once he neg of bummer.
Not hui,- but the summer ;
Now he tioga of wtnt«r,
Of winter libak and drear :

Just berlin there's fallon
A *neiw -llake em hts fnreht -jd,
Le- mus! gu und lamy
'1 lu -.vi.,lei all Hie year!

T. H. Ali nie fi.

GARIEALDIS ENGLISHMAN,
Trott. Le, Figaro.

ITe was 8 tall, span- men, ivith rr.age-.iUceut eyes
glistening under on opi n brow, tr ida :,'l tba larger
by tbe bair being brnahed back from it. Ile h.»*l a
nay beard, with ann white thoa brown lu IL en
hm breast, lb: sse in,-tl Html tifty-eight to silty
years old then.
As Garibaldi yvus opening ono af hi* cam¬

paigns, .ut Lii'-'lisbmnti anio lo hun. wear¬

ing a broad-brimmed hat. lined with nm
iu limit tei protect his eyes, ami i.tnying a

large cartridge-box Ulled with eartrtdgn ann a

powerful tield'glan Bia equloment yv.is completed
by an exeellciit double barrelled rifle*. "Hen-ral
Garibaldi f" asked hu. "I am be," saul Garibaldi
somewhat roughly. " I am Sir John William
Le.ml." " We-11 !"' "Ami 1 luiYi' , .uni* to ask tho
fa,or -sf serving auder your orders.'' c-'arihaldi
looked his recruit over, " lluinph:" said be, - to
serve under my orders f You know what it means

serving umlei my ordersf ''N'o. But il yon will
have the goodnOM to tell OM 1 shall know.'' " VO
pay." "'Ihat makes BO matter. I am ric li."
*. Thirty miles to m neb a dav, ou an average.**
"I bave excellent legs," "Plenty ot lighting."
"That is what I have como to timi.*' "Ahooluta
obedient a to my orders." " lluuipbP* " There, yon
iee, lt will imt suit you." "I wouM rather Pght
atter mv own taabion." ''What layour fashion 1"
" 1 am un excellent hunter." " Ah. " Ami I am a

capital marksman.'' "W.-llt" "I shout 1 Hue tc
tight with .\--iii sharpshootera." - V'eiy well' You
shall light arith my sbaipshootcrs." " 1 Should like
al*e) to keen my ow li ces-tame. which lUltl sin BBB*
fccHy." "You shall keen it." "1 should also
like-" "Oh! tho deuce! You want too mimh.
li I hail been n exacting as you witb M de La
Manoora I should novar have: begun my cam¬

paign." "Very good,"enid Sir John,"! will tight
nu rai own hook.'' " Fight on your own hook yoi
are right, it Yvill be l-c-t." .**'it John bowan to
Garibaldi, urnl Garibaldi bowed to -ir John.
The tight at Boreel look place tim oexi day.

Garibaldi se*ut his sliarpsbooiers In. bat with all
the baste they eould ax ¦-.. they toona that -cir Jenn
bail already engaged the enemy. Aawe have ooh!,
he hail declared ivar against Austria, uml wm fight¬
ing on hisoYvn tm ik. Mot only wee be fightingonlily v

afterhis own hook, but he toucrht alter his own fashion
Ho Blood cte-, t, without Buy cover, ami Dud BO
mora attention to ibe balla Amt whistled about Inn
tall flinn than if il**, lt »<i beea awaqettoa ile loeb
aim as Quietly n u ne had been <eitt hunting, fired,
lowered lui gnu. tossk his Held glass tu BM tho
eflectof Ins stisst, made a negative OT approving
movement of Ins head as he yvus diecooteated e>r

ntiafled, loaded again, took aim. Brad, looked
flin mil his glass, end agata abowod Ins satiafaeUon
or disappointment with a shake of bia bead. Tho
enemy tu rotieat and Garibaldi nuotar of thc Acid
of battle, as he always yvus, Sir John's only BOCO
pat iou wm to lemk up his dead and woundi d, whom
ne km w just us one knows out shoedin* tbe Tabbita
that he has knocked over cleverly or only iuiured.
His load and bis wounded racognlzed, and duly rn-
terert in his memorandum hook, Sir .bihti started
after Hie Austrians, and. thanks to his long legs,
was soon up with the advance guard. Garibaldi Wt
him go on sharpshoot ing in this way after his own
fashion during two or tlireo fights without a Pikar¬
ing to pay any attention to bini. BotM Garibaldi
loYed brave men above everything, be walked up
to the Englishman oue day lu the midst eef a heavy
tire, and said : " Sir John, let BM congratulate FOO.
Yeiii are a brave niau.'' " I know if,'' saut the Kug-
lishman. "And more, you are my Mend." "Ab I
tbat," siid mi John, " I did not know, and I am in-
(iniie-lv grateful ta you. But agqnn rae om tua*
nient: thero is a devil of an Austrian over there
that I have taken | fancy for." Mr John nut hts
rub* fo his shoiibb-r, ami the Austrian lor Yt mun Im
haet tokea a fancy, shot in tho heart, ando a alan
forward and fell en his face. Mr John took bte
gin-Bk examined bia Austrian, made a little gesturo
of satisfaction, and, turning to tho linn ral, said ae
he held out his hand, " Good morning. Genera1. 1
hope you feel tvell to-day f" From that eley en. Sir
John Peard yv as never called auy thing hut " t i_rl-
baldi's Kuglisimian."

MR. SPURGEONS PERSONAL BBCOLLBO*
TIONS.

From Th* 'linen. -Ur Examiner.
Mr. Spurgeon, whoso address yvus delivered bi

fragments during intervals wbich Occurred during;
the singing eif various bv:. n* hy tho Kvangi-listm
choir, referred first to lim early Ufo with bm Brand-
father, who was a preacher, and who yv.is iu tho
habit of giving peppermints to children, ami who
onee* gave bun hull a pound at ono tum*. He bait
ten childien, and Ins principal hnoon WOO derived
lrom farming about twenty eight acies ni land
helongin* tn thc chapel. Once wben lie was driv¬
ing a cow into the stable yard, it timk staggers
ami -lied, to the gnat ariel of bis gianelmntlicr; but
his grandfather saul God eould semi then aunt ber
cow, and Hie -.anio day a letter caine with __o, s« nt
by several gentlemen, win* hating a charitable
fund to dispense, amt buding thal there was some¬
thing over, had made il up to £_<i aud witt it tum.
When he became pastier of a llantist chapel at six¬

teen years ol aue, thee people could ge very little
len hts suppoit, ami therefore he was an usher iu a
school at tiimnrulge at ibo BOBBI tune. Aft- r a tum*
tie was obliged to givo up tbo latte r occupation
ami was Hii'oyvuou the generosity of the people), ami
they lave lum a salary ol £40 a year, but as In* tutsi
to pay feer two rooms v.iiicii bo occulted iila i week,
Hie salary WM not enough but tbo people, though
they had not money, hail produce, aud tie dui not
Hunk there wa** .*. pm killed hy any one id the BOO
gn-gation that he bael not some portion of. aud ono
or the est lei of thora Yvould bring him bread, so (hat
ho had enough bread ami meat to pay inti rent
with. Them was an obi man iu Ihat plate who wa*
a .nat miser, anel it yyus saul of bim thal ba n. ver

gave anything to anybody, but one afternoon ho
gave bim tb ne hoU-crowoo, and as he was wanting
anew hat hi the time he cot it with the money.
The following Mm.lay tho old man e-atite tu bim
again and asked hun to prav for him thal he might
be sat ed from lue sin of covetousness, ami ho n;i|_
"Ihe Lord told nm to give you half a sovereign,
and I kept half a crown back, and I caul lent of
a i igiit lor tl.inking of it.''

lu tho early part of his ministry he WM rather
popular, and he was otteu asked to take pallin
anniversary aervicea on one ooeaoioa h»< wa**
at-ki'ii to preach la a neighboring village-, ami wbeu
be ealled 00 Mr. Brown, lim pastor, on the Sunday
morning. Mr. Browo md ta hun " I did OCt kooty
von tren neb a buy, or I would not have asked
you lee prara h fer me.'' " Will,'' be s.tid, " I can go
beek." "Bat." saul Mr. Brawn, * tbe people have
MOM flinn all parts iii all kinds ot Vehicles** OM
Hum he pul Ins hamls ender his coat-tails mid asked
what tho world yvus count g ta when tin- hove who
Iud uot got nd of the taste of then motin rV milk
trent about preaching. However, be did preach,
ami Mr. Breera planted himself t u the pulpit alain.
lie read a lesson Inn tim i'mverha, and uikhi mm.
mg to tho passage, " 11 ray hairs un* a arown of
glory to a ann." be said be doubted that, for ho
knew it mau wno bode gray head ead who eould
hardly be * i.*.»1 But the passage went on to say ;
"If it be lound in the w.ty of nghtooinnen.'*ind
that, he saul, wits a -iterant thing. When he carno
doYvn treuu the pulpit. Mr. liruwn said to hun:
" liletiH yeeiir hoon 1 havo hem thirty VennI min¬
ister, amt 1 was never better pleased willi 1000.
mon but veeii BIB tbe nueUat dog that iver barked
ia a pulpit," aud they were alwayti geeod friends
afterward.
Dn om« oee aston he vt x* dining at a gentle.man's in

Regent'! Lark when the Orphanage was in pearn N
erection. A thousand pouuds WWI wanted to pay
Hu' biiihlrr the nett muming. Ho did know win re
it was lo como from, but be saul be had navod tor
it ami bael ceiiiiuleiit..< that tm ahould gel it; bnt Mr.
Brack saul bl thought tlu*y ought to speak willi
cantieeti about such matters. During the dimer,
however, a telegram was handed to him stating
tbat a Kentleiiiaai hiid called al tUe 1 atm ii_-.lt- mini
le11 i. l.ciciii tor tho Orphanage.

An amusing blunder wn onee made bv a dyer
wini wm given by a tanner four dannel uluru* to be
dyed a fast gray color j instead of which he dved
them blue. Ou wearing the garments, the color
came out of them so that, aa the farmer curiously
eipret-tst-d it, " ho looked like a Ked Iudian f and
as it cost him several sbilliugs iu bat bs to turu him¬
self intel a whit.- mini again, be Bued tbe dyer, aud
obtaiued dauiagt-e.


